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perhaps in early autumn, twenty-six men would assemble
at the moat's brim beneath an unsuspecting sentry. They
would launch off into the water together. The sentry, in
an embarrassment of targets, would miss his aim. At
worst, twenty-four would clamber up the farther bank.
Three might get to Rotterdam; two, It was hoped, to
England.

To turn back a flap of linoleum and hinge a trap-door
in the floor-boarding was easy enough. But how was the
concrete to be broken? Lewis remembered that Willett
was by profession a strong man and that the Commandant
was of genial disposition.

"I can't get exercise, sir, not the right kind of exercise,"
Willett said. Exposing his muscles, he made it clear that
they were deteriorating; his livelihood was slipping from
him; when the war was done, his wife and children must
starve. "Ja> ja," said the Commandant, "I will see what
I can think of," but Lewis had already decided that what
Willett needed was a heavy crowbar from the garrison
store. This was obtained. Willett exercised himself with
it conspicuously; the garrison, passing through the court-
yard, were confirmed in their opinion that the English
were mad; the Commandant, when he had guests, brought
them to the window of his quarters to observe Willett's
behaviour. They were well entertained by it.

Meanwhile two clubs were organized. The Photography
Club, under Ballater's control, obtained permission to im-
port oxygen, in which the Commandant saw no evil. The
Boxing Club, advertised on the messroom notice-board,
invited the Commandant to be its Honorary President, and
he knew at once how wrong he had been in supposing that
the Englishmen disliked or laughed at him. "There is no
greater honour," he said in a little speech after dinner,
"than to be invited by your countrymen to share in their
sport"; and for the first meeting of the Boxing Club, held
in B Three dormitory when dinner was over, he put on
his smartest uniform. Never since his coming to the fort
had he enjoyed himself so much. The boxing itself was
tedious, but he applauded with all his heart. To accept a
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